7 be merry VViuesofWindfcr. 

with blanckc-fpace for different namesffure more.)& thefc 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt, 
for he cares not whic he puts into the prelTc,when he would 
put vs two 1 1 had rather be a GiantefTe & lye vndcr Mount 
pelian. Well ; I will findeyou twentielafciuious Turtles ere 

° n ^S r ?erTwhy this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth he thiolce of vs i 

M't(.P*g e - Nay I know not; it makes mealmofl rea- 
died wrangle with mine ownehonefty; lie entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted withall, for 
fure vnlclte hee knowfomeftraine in mee, that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neuer haue baorded me in this 
furic 

Mif. FwdiBoording.call you it ? /le be fure to keepehim 

about decke. 

(JHif.Page. So will /, if heecome vndermy hatches, /Ie 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; .let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a fhow of comfort in his Suite, and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn’d 
his horfes to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mf.Ford, Nay, / will confent toaftany villany againfl 

him.that may not fully the chat incite of our honefty* oh 

that my husband faw this Letter ^it would giue eternall 
food to his iealoufic. 

tM6f'.f*ge.*Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too; nee’s as farre from iealoufic, as I am from gl- 
uing him caufe,and that ( I hope ) is an vnmeafuraWe di- 
fiances 

Mif. Ford, You arc the happier woman. 

Mif Pago, Let’s confult together againft this gtcalie 
Knight; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hope,it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a cunall dog in fome affaires ; 

Sit lokHificdts thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is net young. 

Fiji. He wooes both high andlow,both rich and poore, 
both young and oldjonc with another ( Ford ) he loathe 
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GiUY'tnawFfy ( Ford ) perpend. 

Ford. Louemywifei’ ' 

Fifloll, With liuer, burning hot • preuent » 

Or eoe thou like Sir tsiBeon he, with 
Rins-wood at thy heelcs : O,odious is the name. 
ford. What name Sir; 

7>i7?.The home I fay i Farewell. . . . - 

Takeheed,haue open eye, te.taenes do.fno.be mehl. 
Take heed, ere (ommer coines.or Cuckoo, btrda doe ling. 
Away firCorporall Nitn. 

Belceuc it ( Pago ) he fpeakes fence. . 

Fori I will be patient } I will finde out this- 
Nim. And this is true; Hike notthchumoro lying,hee 
haue wronged mee in fome humors; Uhould haue borne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a fword, and 
it fhall bite vpon my neceflitie, he louesyour wife } There is 
the fhort and the long: My name is Corporally 
and I auouch ;’tis true : my nameisMw, 
your wifc,adicu,I louenot thchumour ofbread & chccfe - 

Zd pago. The humour ofit(quothV) heere’s a fellow frights 
Englilh out of his wits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Falftafe: , 

Page. I neuer heard fuch a drawling-affetting rogues 
Ffl*d.lf Idocfindeit : welU , . 

Page. 1 will not beleeue fuch a Cataiaa, though the Pricfi 
o’ th’ Townc commended him for a true man. 

Ford. ‘Twas a good fenfible fellow, well. 

CMif.Ford . How now ( fweet Frank) why art thou me* 
lan^holy? f j m not me i an choIy : 

GC ^ U F*r^ e ^th, thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 

Looke who coracs yonder ; fhee (hall bee our Mcfteng , 
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